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1. The Story of the King and His Search for tlie
Fountain of Life

"Please tell me a story," I asked Sayad Jalal Sina as
I sat down in front of my writing table.

"Once upon a time," he started without hesitation t ua
king of antiquity who had conquered many countries, and
had raised the Flag of his authority over many climes,
became restless and discontented with his lot. On the
occasion of a New Year's Day, when all the Cabinet Min-
isters, Dignitaries of the States, Colonial Governors and
officials of remote countries had gathered in the capital to
pay homage and tribute to their emperor, and while he
was sitting on his diamond-studded throne, with all these
men standing before him, he raised his voice addressing
the concourse of officials, clothed in their dazzling rotes
of ceremony:

" 'My friends! From my earliest youth, I have ob-
tained everything for which my heart has wished. I have
had the good fortune of receiving wise instructions from
excellent teachers and statesmen. Then having attained
the age of maturity, I ascended the throne after the death
of my father. I have ever striven to keep Peace within
the vast heterogeneous elements of my empire, and have
extended the boundaries of my possessions beyond the
seas. The mighty arms of my generals have carried the
authority of my government, and the influence of my
laws to the confines of the earth. Notwithstanding these
things, I am not contented. My heart longs for the
attainment of an object which seems to my mortal eyes
ttnattainable. I do not know what it is, but I feel that
there is something for the possession of which I am ready
to give up my whole empire. The idea has occurred to
me that I may ask each of you to relate the story and the
experiences of your lives, perchance through your narra-